
The Tragedie 

%4t. Your Highncflc told me 1 ffiould poft before. 
Km. My minde is changd fir,my miode is chano-d. 
How now, what newes with you# Enter Darby. 

Dak Slone good my Lord, to pleafe you with the hearing 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

K««. Hoiday.a ridd le, neither good nor bad: 

Why doofl thou runne fo many mile about, 

Wien thou may ft tell thy tale a necrcr way,’ 

Once more what newes? 

‘Dar, Richmond is on the feas. 

King. There let him fir.ke.and be the feas on him. 

Wnte liuerd runnagate, what doth he there? 

Da. I know not mighty foueraigne but by euefle. 

Ki"g* Well fir fas you guefte,ns you guefte 
Ktng.Slurd vp by Dorfct,Buckingham,and Elic, 

He makes for England|there to claime the crowne. 

Xi», Is the Chay re emptie? is the fword vnfwaidi 
Is the king dead? the Empire vnpofleft? 

Whatheireof Yorke is there aliue but wef 
And who is Englands king, but great Yorkes heiret 
Then tell me,whath doth he vpon thefca? 

Dar, V nlefie for thatmy liege,/ cannot euefle. 

King. V nlcfle for that, he comes to be your lie»e. 

You cannot guefle, wherefore the Welchmen comes, 
Thou wilt rcuolt, and flieto him l feare, 

Dar. No mightie liege,therefore miftrufi me not. 

Kin, Where is thy power then to beate him backef A - 
Whereare thy tenants.and thy followers ; 

Are they not now vpoa the Wcftcrne fhorc. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their fhippe's, 

Dar. No my good Lord, my frtends are in the North. 
J?*».Cpld fi iend s to Richard, what do they in the North? 
When they ftiould ferue, their foueraigne in the Weft, 
Dar . They haue not bin commanded mightie foueraigne 
Pleafeitvour Maieftietogiuemeleaue, ° 

He mufler vp my friends and meete your Grace 
Where and what time your Maieftiefliall pleafe! 

Ki«.\, J.thoii wouldff be gone to ioync with Richmond. 
/ will net truft you Sir. 

Dar. Mofl mightie foueraigne, You 



of Richard the third. 

You haue no caufetohold myfrindfWp doubtful!, 

/neiierwas,norncuerwillbefalic. , , . 

Kin. Wei l,go mufter men : but heare you, leaue be hmde 
Your fonne George Stanlie,looke y our faith be fume : 

Or elfc, his heads affuranccis but ri aile, 

Dar. Deale with him, as I proue true to you. ExaJJtr. 
Enter a MeJfenger. 

Mtf. My Gratious fouerainge,now in Deuoninirf, 

As / by friends am well aduertifed , 

^ir William Courtney, and the haughtie I relate, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there, 

With many moe confiderates, are in armes* 

Enter another Ulfejfenger . 

Me/ My liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes, 

And euery hourc more competitors 

Plocke to their ay de, and (fill their power increafeth. 

Enter another Me ffenger* 

Me/. Lord,thearmic of the Duke of Buckingham ♦- 
He finketh him, 

King, Out on you owles,,nothing but fonges of death# 
Take that vntill thou bring mebetter newe% 

Me/ Your Grace ncifhkes^he newes I bring is good. 
My newes is, that by fudden flood and fall of water , 

7*he Duke of Buckinghams armie is oifpreft and icattered 
And he himfelfe fled no man lenowes whither. 

King. O /cry you mercie, l did miflake, 

Ratdjffe reward him for the blow /gaue him: 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in ^uckinghsm? 

Me/t Such proclamation hath bin m ade my liege. 

Enter another LMeflenger. 

Me/ <?ir Thomas £ouell ard L ord Marques Dcrfetv 
Tisfaid my Liege are vp in armes,. 

Yet this £ood comfort bring / toyour Grace, 
7W£rittaine Manic is difperfl, Richmond in Dor (hire. 
Sent out a boa.te to aske them on the (here, 

]fthey were his affiftants yea, or no; 

^hoanfwercd him they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his parfie : he roiflrufiing them, 

Jioitt fajle,and made away for Brittains, 







